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stopped at an inn, and was shown into the only apartment which was unoccupied. Having ordered my dinner, just as I was sitting down I perceived a well-dressed lady standing in the yard, observing a dragoon who was cleaning one of the troop-horses. Having inquired who it was, I was told that she was the Major's wife of the regiment, and that she was waiting till some apartment should be ready for her reception, as there was not one vacant. I immediately told the landlord to say, that, if she would do me the favour, a lady was just sitting down to dinner and would be happy in the pleasure of her company : with this she immediately complied, and we passed a very pleasant tete-A-t&te. When our repast was finished, and I found it time to depart, I inquired for the reckoning, which being brought, the lady offered to pay her share, imagining that it was a table d'hote, though very small. I prevented her from doing this : she with much politeness then inquired to whom she was indebted for this civility. I then informed her that I was the Margravine of Anspach. Her modest confusion may be easily conjectured: she apologized for the familiarity she had assumed, and begged my pardon a thousand times. I took her cordially by the hand, and, with every good wish to her, departed.. I should, therefore, have been sorry if poor Mulcaster had not had his venison, and should have been much displeased with Kaunitz. As Mulcaster did not understand French, my phrase had the complete good-natured effect,
